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over. In the river were by the boat swimming many thousands
of glittering forms; in the air white clouds and lights were waver-
ing ; and all lamented and bewailed that they must travel forth
so far, far away, and leave their beloved dwelling. The noise of
the rudder and the water creaked and gurgled between whiles, and
then suddenly there would be silence. Many a time the boat
landed, and went back, and was again laden ; many heavy casks,
too, they took along with them, which multitudes of horrid-look-
ing little fellows carried and rolled; whether they were devils or
goblins, Heaven only knows. Then came, in waving brightness,
a. stately freight; it seemed an old man, mounted on a small
white horse, and all were crowding round him. I saw nothing of
the horse but its head; for the rest of it was covered with costly
glittering cloths and trappings : on his brow the old man had a
crown, so bright that, as he came across, I thought the sun was
rising there, and the redness of the dawn glimmering in my eyes.
Thus it went on all night; I at last fell asleep in the tumult,
half in joy, half in terror. In the morning all was still; but the
river is, as it were, run off, and I know not how I am to steer
my boat in it now."

The same year there came a blight; the woods died away,
the springs ran dry; and the scene, which had once been the joy
of every traveller, was in autumn standing waste, naked and bald;
scarcely showing here and there, in the sea of sand, a spot or two
where grass, with a dingy greenness, still grew up. The fruit-
trees all withered, the vines faded away, and the aspect of the
place became so melancholy, that the Count, with his people,
next year left the castle, which in time decayed and fell to ruins.

Elfrida gazed on her rose day and night with deep longing,
and thought of her kind playmate; and as it drooped and withered,
so did she also hang her head; and before the spring, the little
maiden had herself faded away. Mary often stood upon the spot
before the hut, and wept for the happiness that had departed.
She wasted herself away like her child, and in a few years she too
was gone. Old Martin, with his son-in-law, returned to the
quarter where he had lived before.